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their true Senſe, and this naturally falls into 
Ridicule; there is nothing repreſented here as 
monſirous and unnatural, which is not equally 
ſo in the Original. Firſt as to the General De- 
Fen, 1s'it not as aſie to imagine two Mice hilł- 
ing Coachmen, and ſupping at the Devil; 45 to 
a ita Az © ſuppoſe 
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We PREFACE. 


ſuppoſe a Hind entertaining the Panther at a © 


- Hermit's Cell, diſcuſſing the greateſt Myſteries 
F Religion, and telling _you her ſon Rodriguez 
 *prit very good Spaniſh? M bat can be more 
| 3 and contradictory to the Rules and 


xamples of all Fables, and to the very deſign © 


and uſe of them ? They were firſt begun and 
raiſed to the higheſs Perfection in the Eaſtern 


Countries; where they were wrote in Signs and 


[poke in Parables, and delivered the moſt uſeful 


_ Preeepts. in delightful Stories; which for their | 
Aptne/s were entertaining to the moſt Fudici- | 
ous, and led the Vulgar into underſtanding y) 
ſurprixing them with their Novelty, and fixing | 
their Attention. All their Fables carry a dou- | 
ble meaning; the Story is one and intire ; the | 


Characters the ſame throughout, not broken or 
changed, and always conformable to the Nature 
of the Creatures they imtroduce. They never 
. Fell you that the Dog which ſuapt at à Shadow, 
loft his Troop of Horſe, that would be unintel- 
ligible ; a piece of Fleſh is proper for him to 
drop, and the Reader will apply it to Mankind; 
they would not ſay that the Daw who was ſe 
proud of her borrowed Plumes looks very ridi- 
culous when Rodri came and took away 
all the Boot but the 17th, 24th, and 25th 
Chapters, which he ſtole from him : But this 
is his new way of telling a Story, and con- 
founding the Moral and the Fable together. 


Before 
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The PREFACE. 


Before the Word was written, ſaid the Hind, 
Our Saviour Preach d the Faith to all Mankind. 


bat relation has the Hind to our Savi- 
our ? or what notion haue we of a Panther's 
Bible ? If you ſay he means the Church, how 
does the Church feed on Lawns, or range in 
the Foreſt ? Let it be always a Church, or al- 
ways the cloven Faoted Beaſt, for we cannot 
bear his | ſhifting the Scene every Line. IF it 
is abſurd in Comedies to make a Peaſant talk 
in the ſtrain of 4a Hero, or a Country Wench 
uſe the Language of the Court; how monſirous 
is it to mate a Prieſt of a Hind, and a Par- 
ſon of a Panther; zo bring em in diſputing with 
all the: Formalities and Terms of tbe School ? 
Tho as to the Arguments themſelves, theſe, we 
confeſs, are ſuited to the Capacity of the Beaſts, 
and if we would ſuppoſe a Hind expreſſing. her 
ff about theſe matters, ſhe would talk at that 


e. MS e | 

As to the Abſurdity of his Expreſſions, there 
is nothing vriſted to make them ridiculous, the 
Terms are ſometimes altered to make the Blux- 
der more viſible; Knowledge miſunderſtood 
is not at all better. ſenſe than Underſtandin 
miſunderſtood, though. it is confeſt the Au- 
thor can play with Words ſo well, that this 
and twenty ſuch will paſs off at @a ſlight 


reading. 
| A3 There 


The PREFACE. 
| There are other | miſtakes” which could not | 
| brought in, fo, they were 100 groſ5. for Bayes | 
HBimſelf to commit. Tis bard to conceive bow | 
an) Man could cenſure the Turks for Gluttom, 
eople that debauch in Coffee, are voluptuoss | 
in.a Meſs of Rice, and keep tbe ftrideſt Lent, | 
. without the Pleaſures of à Carnival o encou- © 
rage them. But tis almoſt impoſſible to think 
| that any Man who had not renounced his Sen- 
pet, ſbouid read Duncomb for 
Difference be- Allen. His bad been told that | 


 twixt a Pro- Mr. Allen had written ia 


teſtant and So- Diſcourſe of Humility; » z 
aan; P. 6: 2.  whith be wiſely anſwers, that | 
bar magnified Piece of Dun 
"omb's 1 was 8 mn tbe Spaniſh f 
bt - Rodriguez 3" and 10 ſer ir epa 
| Page 92. dliſpate, makes the infallible 
arm ibe ſame thing." Tbere art 
few miſtakes, but one may imagine hom 4 Man 
fell into them, or at leaſt what he aim'd at; 
but aubat likeneſs is there betuten Duncomb 
and Allen? d whey ſo much as Nhim e? 
Me may have this comfort under the Sexeril) | 
15 his Satire, to ſee bis Abilities equally leſſew 
ed with bis Opinion of us; and that he could 
not be 4 fit Champion againſt the Panther 7 
he had laid aſide all bis Judgment. But ut 
11 applaud his Obedience to his new Mother 
Hind; 1 Diſciplined him ſeverely, ſhe * 
YH manae 
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- Thus far his Arms have with Succeſs been 


ſelves, he has already begun the War upon 
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The PRE FACE. 


manded him, it ſeems, to ſacrifice 


dis 8 Fame, and to do it ef. Fage gor 


fectually be publiſbed this learn deu 
Piece. This is the favourable Conflruftion we 
would put on bis Faults, tho he takes care tos 
inform us, that it was done from no Impoſition, 
but out of a natural Propenſity he has o Ma- 
lite, and a particular Inclination of doing Mie 
chief. What- elſe could provote bim 
to libel the Court, bla/pheme Kings, Pref. 
abuſe the whole Scotch Nation, vai! 
at the greateſt Part of bis own, and lay all. 
tbe Tudignities- imaginable on be 
only eftabliſhed Religion? And we Page 87; 
muſt now congratulate him in this 

Felicity, that there is no Seft or Denomination 
of. Chriſtians, whom be bas not abuſed, _ 


crown d. on 
Let Turks, | Jews and Infidels ont to them- 


them. When onet 4 Conqueror grows thus 
dreadful, 'tis the Imereſ# of all bis Neighbours - 
to oppoſe him, for there is no Alliance to be made 
with one that will face about, and deſtroy his 
Friends, and like a ſecond Almanzor, change 
fides meerly to keep his Hand in ure. This be- 
roick Temper of his has created him ſome EK— 
r 4 4 nemies, 


is 


The PRE FACE. 
nomie, that did by 10 mean, affect Hoſtility $ 
and be may obſerve this Candor in the Manage · 
ment, that none of his Works are concerned in 
"Ebeſe Papers, but bis laſs Piece; and I believe © 
be is ſenſible this is a Favour. I was not am- 
bitious of laughing at any Perſuaſion, or mak- 
ing Religion the Subject of ſuch a Trifle ; /0 
that no Man is here concerned, but the Author 
himſelf, and nothing ridiculed but his way of 
arguing. _ i s Po Tony, 
But, Gentlemen, if you won't take it /o, 
you muſt grant my Excuſe is more reaſonable 
than our Author's to tb Diſſenter. 


N. B. The Refererices, in the following Traft 
are made to the Duarto- Edition of the Hind 
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Franſversed 


To the Story of ebe | = 
ca and, the c Moves. 15 ron 


Be. Johnſon. Sul. | a of 
Hit my oid Friend! Mr. Bos b 


lucky. chance has thrown me upon you © 
Dear . let me embrace the. 


Bayer. Fold, at your: peril, Sir, and off and 


come not within my Sword's point 
for if you are not come over 10 the "Pref, P. 1 
Royal Party, I expect meither fair ck 


war, 7 guarter from yuhůn. 
e How, draw vibes: your our Friend and 

ault your old Acquaintance? O' my*Conſciewcs 
my intentions were honourable. 


As Bayes. 


The H1 ND and 


Bayer. Cox rience * ay, I know the deceit 
| p that word well enough, let me have 
L reg ib. the m 4 f your Fenice before I 
A truſt i if it be not of the ſtamp 
ith mine, Gad 15 may be m—_— down for- al 
| fair promiſes. 
ich, Nay, prithee Bayes 75 what damned 
Vilas haſt thou been about, that thou art under 
theſe apprehenſions ? upon my Honour l'm thy 
Exiend ; yet thou lookeſt as ſheaking and fright- 
ed, as a Dog that has been worrying 
Pref. ib. Sheep. , 
0 2 Ay Sir, The Nation is — 1 
1g9 à ferment jor me to expect any mercy, or | 
ns el any body. 1 * n 1 
Smith, But why this to us, my old Friend, 
who you know never trouble our heads with, Na- 
tional-Concerns, till the third bottle has taught 
us as 2 of Politicks, as the next does of e- 


2 


75 Ah Gentlemen „ leave this ofane- 
am altered ſince you faw me, cannot 
bear this looſe talk now; Mr. Johnſon, you are 
2 Man of Parts, let me deſire you to read the 
| Gride of Controverſy; and Mr. Smith, - I would 
recommend to you the Confiderations 
Page. . on the Council of Cn and 12 Gen- 
tlemen your humble Servant — 
Good life be now J Tack. N 1881. 
Jobnſ. Nay F ah we wont part ſo: believes 
„ your Friends; let us ſtep to the 
Roſe for one erte in bor, 1 5 talk over 
old Stories. | | 
Ant e 


The PawTaen Tranſoersd. 3 


* Bayes. Lever took you to be Men of Honour, 
and — » · 1oe6 we 3167 


Pint. 
obuſ. Well Mr. Baye many a m bout 
15 = had in this Houſe, and ſhall — 
hope: Come, what Wine are you for? | 
Bayes. Gentlemen, do you as you - pleaſe, for 
my Part he ſhall bring me a 5 Pint of any 
thing. ; 
: Sonith, How ſo, Mr. Bayes, have you loſtyour - 
palate? you have been more curious. | 
Bayes. True, I have ſo, but ſenſes muſt be 
ſtarved that the ſou! may be gratifi- 08 
ed. Men of your Kidney make the page a 
ſenſes the ſuprean Judge, and there- 
fore bribe em high, but we have laid both the uſe ; 
and pleaſure of em aſide.” 1 fs 
Smith. What, is not there goodearing anddrink> 
ing on both ſides? you —— ſeparation" you | 
er than I thought ms 7 wen 
Bayes: No, no, * you ſee 2 fu No- 
fie-colotired fellow, take it from me, he 5273-7 25} 
is either a Proteſtant or a Tui. "Ibid : 
Johnſ. =_ that rate; Mt. Bayes, one 
by ſuſpect your Converſion; ,'methinks thou 
halt as muck the face of abs Ger” 1 ; 
TIAL 33 vez, in 
4 5 &s. Sued was 1. 2 "by * fill I 4 
: But hope e' ere long 1 mall have draw 1 
T this Paper d Pannch fitter — the ſtrait Page 1 
FN gate. 
3 Smith, | Sure; Sir, you ole hands; your 
2 Confeſſor p< wind you more ſevere rules than » he 


14 praQiſes ; long ago f Friar was ethuught 
a true Charadter. A 6 Bayes, 
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Bayer. Things were —— to me: 1 
— [ have been unfortunate in ſome of my 


Writings ; but ſince you have put me upon that 

ſubject, it ſhew you a thing I have in my Pocket 

ſhall wipe off all that, or I am miſtaken. 
Smith. Come, now thou art like thy ſelf a- 


ain. Here's the King's health to thee—— Com- 


1 — 
es, Well, Gene here it is, and I Will 


de 88 to ſuy, the, exaReſt Piece the World ever 


ſaw, a Non Pareille Tfnith. But I mutt beſpeak 
pou -pardous if it reflects any thing upon your | 
erlu 


aſion. 
Fohaſ: Uſe your Ley, Sir, you know we 
An Wi then/ ſhall ſee me lay the & 
2. W me e- 
formation on its back, „andi — Reli- 


2 gion by the Way of F 24 


Ins. apt — indeed! what do 

you make a Fable of _ 1 3 
Bayes: Ay Pgad ut Morals: too; 
foe Tee —— 0 my gage ſhew you 
how far I can out-do any thing that ever was 
writ in this kind, I — taken Horace's de- 
Ggn, but I'gad, have ſo outdone him, you ſhall 
be - aſhamed fr your old Friend. You — 

der in him the 3 of the Country-Mouſe, and 

the Cizy-Monſe ; __—_— fimple thing 
is, ——— Spirit in it, Tad, 
than a Hobby - horſe; and his Mice alk ſo 
meanly, ſuch common ſtuff, ſo like mere Mice, 
tat I wonder it has pleased the World fo long. 
But now will J undeceive Mankind; and teach 
Sp to beighten , __ ** 4 Fable. 2 
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The PANTHER Tranſuer sd. 3 


bring you in the very ſame Mice diſputing the 
depth of - Philoſophy, ſearching into the Funda-- 
mentals of Religion, quoting Texts, Fathers, 
Councils, and all that I'gad, as you ſhall. ſee 
either of them could ea iy” make an Af of a 
Country Vicar. Now whereas Horace keeps to 
the dry naked Story, I have more copiouſheſs 
than to do that, I'gad. Here, I draw you gene- 
ral CharaFers, and deſcribe all the Beaſts of the 
Creation; there, I launch out into long Dig 
foons, and leave my Mice for twenty pages together; 
then I fall into Rapzwres, and make the Fineſt So- 
liloguies, as would raviſh you. Won't this do, 
think you ? Hh | 85 | 
Johnſ. Faith, Sir, I don't well conceive you; 
all this about two Mice? KOT e — 
Bayes. Ay, why not? is it not and 
heroical; but come, you'll underſtand it better 
when you hear it ; and pray de ag ſevere a6 
you can, Pgad I defy all Crick. Thus it be- 


A milk-white Mouſe immortal and unnthang'd © 

Fed on ſoft Cheeſe, and ver the Dairy rang d; 
| Without unſpotted ; innocent within, ©. © 
She fear'd no danger, for ſhe knew nd Gian 
PB WS, coy 19042360 wbayarage > 
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Jobnſ. Methiaks, Mr. Bayes, ſoft Cheeſe is a 
little too coarſe Diet for an immortal Monſe; 
were there any neceſſity for her eating, you ſhould 
2 conſulted Homer for ſome Celeſtial Provi- 

08, | | SITY FAST Vis YSE Jo of i 


6 L "ky Is 
: Bayes. 


deln 7% Hin 2 


Bayes. + 5 1 dd fo; but ladet 
bene wor the Levin one, which 1 have marked 


1 . 


7 


; Ner bad fe oft beer ſcard bybloody Claws | Pag x. 
Of winged Owls, and ſtern Grimalkin's Paws 

Aint'd at her deſtin'd Head, which made her fly, P. 
2 ho She was dm d 4. Baus and fated wat to die 


Smith. How. came ſhe. that feared 10 . 
iir the Line before, to be ſcared in this, Mr. Bayes? 
| ayes, Why then you may have it "chas'd if you 
will; for I hope a Man may run aw eſy without 
being afraid, Want nes: ni ow nodes 
| But pray give me leave; how W 3 — 
—ů— 20 Baud, if She was fated not to die ? 
not: dm and fate, much. the fame thing ds, % 
Bayes. Nay, Gentlemen, if you queſtion my 
skill in the Language, I am your humble Ser- 
vant; the 2. the Criticli, will allow me 
de ad give me that; hr 
| ord, 47 beſt. what I meant ie Un 
aſſure you, „ dium and 2 are Nr teen 
Things. | 
| ; Faith, Mr Wee 1 you bis e 
hanged, ed, whatever you were fated to, 'twould 
tie you t ſmall Comfort. 
es. Never trouble your head with. mon We: 
Smith, mind. the. buſineſs in hand..; 


Nat fo ber hie i cheir- ng line, bay 2 
Mn: as Haare s make, balf human, half Divine. 4 
| Smit 


— . —„ — eee 
* * * 


The PANTHER 22 75 


« Surith. Cet theſe Hero's, half — 
half Divine, have . ae of the Monſe their 
Mother. | 

Bayes, Gadſokets'! Mr.  Jubuſon, ins your 
Friend think I mean nothing but a Mouſe by all 
this? I tell thee, Man, I mean a —_— and 
7 N. Gentlemen her Sons, ſign gnify - Prieſss, 

3 and Confeſſors, that were bang Oate s 

Pia {There's an excellent Latin — Tomy which 
had a Mind to bring in, Sanguir Martyrum ſemen 

Ecclefie, and 1 think 1 have not wronged it in 
the N. 4 . . „ end nt ct 


Of theſe a Planghter'd Army * Blood,” pag. 2, 
Whoſe ſanguine Seed es the ſacred Brood; N 
She multiply d by theſe, now rang d alone, 

And whnder'd in nk Kingdomyronce: Ber own." Prg. 
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503 ene ift l 10 lob 1e 246 Arr 
Smith, Was he alone when the ſacred Brood 
was qntreaſed? 7 11 7 ** 


Bayer. Why thy Head's running on the Mouſe 
again; + but I hope a Charch may be aloxe, br 
Members be increaſed, mayn't it? 

Jon. Certainly, „ 2 Okurch which | 

is a diffuſive Bedy of Mey, can much leſs be ſaid 
to fn alone. A438 122.90 i 
Bayes: * But are you really of that [opinion/? 0 
Take, it from me, Mr. Fohwſon, you are wrong; 
however to oblige you, PN clap in ſome Simile or © 
other, about K Children of frac}, and it foal | 

bie. 

Jb. Will 50 o-pardon-me- one, Won more, | 
Mr. Bayer? What could the 'Moxſe (for I ſuppoſe 
| you 


——— 


A 
1 
I 
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vou mean her now) do more than range in | the 
Kingdoms, when they were her own? 


_ Do? why She "ey rar had a A. 
epos'd her. 


a 


1, 1 31 0 24 an 1 


The. common hunt, She t tinwr road paſt by, pig 3. 
| _ For they made tame, diſdain d her Company; 
grim d, She in 2 Fright rript o'er the _ 


Th 
Fir Sh was h Wherever She was feen. 


6 wel Rid me Bayes; Phakch den 
| Ex a great deal of ne that attacks thoſe 
10 DA 54 

B 22 PII warrant who cer he is N- 

» The Independent Be - Page 3. 

Smith, the e . e 56 

=. Why a Bois. Fox, is" not that obvious 

iv 0739557 1357 

| In Groans ; ba hate exprafdy\.. 

Which; I' gad, is very natural to that ee 

Wen! there's for the Independent : Now the 

PR PR call him? . 
mib. 3 A Ball; fot aught I know. 

Bayes. wll! O Lord Bull! no, no, 

a" hart, a 2 Bar 6 anne Armarillis, becauſe 

She, wears Armonry” tis the ſarne Figure; and I 

. am 


2 — «> 11 —— ——ñ— Bßx!— — ee rn - 


The PANTHER Tranſversd. 9 


am proud to ſay it, Mr. Johnſo 
how to pus in Hergicks but my wel ell you ful 
| en. _ 


hear. r can, ole N 
She thought, and reaſon good, the quaking hare, 
Her cruel eu e eee 
And had profefi'd neutrality, | Pak. 3. 


* Johuſ. A ſhrewd Reafbn that wy "Bayer; ue 


what Be. ö there? ? 

Bayes. Wats why there had beck bloody Wis, 
tho they were pretty well reconcil't now. Vet 1 
bring in two or three ſuch fine things as theſe, T 
Fr t tell You the Lyon's Peace was proclaim till 


wok es after, tho' 'twas' 1 5 doue- beers 
| ni „ PL 


h'd ny oem. 1 5 


17 


Next ber, the. B. een Ape. bis body go | Pay, 3. 


And paid as Church s Courier s compliment.” 07 


Tgad 1 can't leave it 


That \gauls ſomewhere; I 
were cudgelled every day for it. 


oft, tho 


The briſl'd Baptiſt Boar, agenda bat . 
. As who ? | 

| 0 As the Conrtier, let em een Pag. 86. 
— t as they will, I'gad, 1 ſeldom come amongſt 


Was 5 whiten'd with che Fe of Sanddivy. pag. 1 10. 


The Wolf with Belly gaunt bis rough creſt rear 
And Pricks mp. ——— — in one Word will 7 
abuſe the whole Party moſt damnablyamannm_ernd 


pricks 


{ 


* 


\ 
dy 8 \ Ta, "hs | * n * 9 * , 
10 die Hu an 
z 
n ; 


.. — Pd. I am ſure youll La 
51. ae Ear. — bh 
Fohnſon, remember little Bayes, when next you 
ſee a. Presbyteriay, and take notice if he has not 
* Rredeſtination in the Shape of his Ear : I have 
ſtudied. Men ſo.. long.,1'11 undertake to know an 
Arminia», by the ſetting of his Wig. His Predeſu- 
mating Ears, l'gad, there's ne'er a Presbyterian 
ſhall dare ſnew his Head without a Border: III 
"put em to that eipencde. 
mitch. Pray Mr. Bayes, if any of 'em ſhould 
mover to the Royal Party, would their Ears. 
Alten. e 1 


Bayes, ; Would they? Ay, I'gad, they would 
med their Faratical Logs, and have juſt ſuch well- 
turned Ears as Fhave; mind this Ear, this is a true 

Roman Ear, mine are much' changed 'for the bet- 
ter Within this two Years. | | 
_ © Smith, Then if ever the Party ſhould" chance 
to fail, you might loſe em, for what may change; 
may fall, 3 | | 

Bayes. Mind, mind | : 
Theſe fiery Zuinglius, meagre Calvin bred. Pag. 11. 
» Syazteh. Thoſe. | ſuppoſt are ſome Out-Landiſh x 
Beaſts, Mr. Bayes. a F n 
-C Bayes. Beaſts; a good Miſtake! Why they 
were the chief Reformer, but here I put em in: 
ſo bad Company becauſe they were ä to 


: 


my Moxſe ; and anon when I am warmed; I'gad, 
| Pag % ſhall = me _ 'em 2 5 
ag. 39. Captains, Horſes, and Horſemen, in the 

N very ſame Breath. You ſhall hear ho] 


Or. 


Ego on now. 


h 
r. 
u 
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The PANTHER Tranſuerrd. tt 


Or elſe reforming Corab ſpawn'd this Cl.. 
I den opening Earth made way for all to paſs, Pr rr. 


Jobnſ. For all, Mr. Bt ð ᷣ⸗ 
. Bayes. Yes, They are al} loſt there, but ſome 
of *em were thrown' up again at the Leman-Lake : 
as a Catholick Queen ſunk at. Charing-Croſs, and 
roſe again at Qzeenhbich. | 


The Fox and. he came ſhuffling in the. dart, 47 7 
If ever they were ftow'd in Noab' Ari. Pag. 11. 


Here I put a Quære, whether there were: any Soci- 
nians before. the Flood, which I'm. not very well 
fatisfied in? I have been lately apt to belieye that 
the World was drowned” for that Hereſy ; which 
among Friends made me lee t. 1 4; od 


Quickew'd with Fire below, theſe Monſters breed 1 ol 
In Feuay Holland, and in Fruitful Tweed. P. 12. 
Now to write ſomething new and out of the way, 
elevate and ſurprize, and all that, I fetch, you fee; 
= Quickening Fire from the Bottom of Boggs. and. 
Der. | HSA 4110091 B10 11813 - 22465447] 
Jobnſ. Why, Faith, that's as ingenious a Contri- 
& Pertwoſv*%-raaking a barning-Glaſ of 
no! end vere bas af 20 ee Sas - 


- Bayes. Why was there ever any ſuch a thing? 
Let me periſh if ever I heard of it. The Fan- 
Cy was. ſheer -new' to me; and I thought; no 
Man had reconcil'd thoſe Elements but my. ſelf: 
Well, Gentlemen! Thus far I have followed An- 

tiquit7, 


Ny Ii Wye 


* "4 . : : 
10 Tie HIN Do enk 


1 Homen has —— ſo 
/ 4+HAVE £9 Beaſts PQ? RR! my. 047 an. mx. 
Bear, — Fx and m Wat ant the reſt o 
'em, all againſt my peer Mae. Now what do 
you think I do wüh all theſe?” {1 
„„ Fee you make 
z n 8 
"Bayer, Fight ! Igad d as ſoon” make en 
Dance. No, I do no earthly thing with 'em, 
nothing at all, I'gad: I think they have played 
their Pat uf Gciently already; I have walked 
dem ot, ſhew'd em to the Company, and raiſed 
your Expectation -· And now whilſt you hope to 
fee em baited, and are dreaming of Blood and 
Fattles, they ſeulk off, and you hear no more of 


Sth. Why, Faith, Mr. Bayes, now you have 
been at ſuch Expence ii ſeteing forth their Charac- 
| ters, it had been too much to have gone thro' with 
Bayet. l'gad ſo it had: And then I'II tell yon 
znother thing, tis not every one that reads a Poem 
thro*. And therefore I fill the firſt Part with Flows- 


ers, 12 tine Language, and all that; and then 
8 \ 7 


Tgad ff | „till at laſt I write but little 
better tñan other People. And whereas moſt Au- 
thors errep ſervilely: after the old Fellows, and 
rive to grow upon their Readers: I take 
another Courſe, I bring in all my characters toge- 
ther, and let em ſee 1 could go on with em; but 
gad I wo'nt. g on” Fd 
FJobnſ. Could goon with em, Mr. Bayes ! there's 


no body: doubts that; You have a moſt particular 
Genins: that wax. mono 4% 
„ „np Bayes. 


* * 
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' Bayes. Oh! Dear Sir, You ate migh ſy 212 
But 1 muſt needs ſay at a Fable or an 
I think no Man comes near me, indeed I: — | 
ſtudied it more than any Man. Did you ever 


take notice, Mr. 7 Jobmſon, of a little thing that 
has taken mightily abont Tens, e 


knot ? | 
Fob. - Faith, Str, "tis 20 pretty, Lf i 
at the Coffee-Houſe... 0 
Bayes. Lis a Trifle bardly worth: Gen; 
was Yother Day at Will's _ out | 
thor thge ne Ang ono int was taken, 
and out came that Picture; indeed the poor 
F ellow was ſo civil to preſent we with a Dozen 
of 'em for my Friends, 1 think I have one here 
in my 8 ; would: you Vous to "owe 85 31 


1 "x 


| Fobuſ. Really tis v enious. 

25 6 Oh Lord! 815 at all, I aaa 
deſign twenty of em in an Jour, if I had bur 
witty Fellows about me to draw 3 I WSC 
proffered a Penſion to go into Ha al. 8. 
trive their Emblems; but hang 5 * are dull 
Rogues, and would ſpoil my InvEacdow, But 
come men, let us return to. ck Buſineſs, 
and here Pm give you a _—_— de SOR * 


Feb. Rut PE does thi come iu? 2 
Bayes. Come in? very Naturally, . I was ow 
ing of a Voß, and that ſuppoſes 3 SOR 2 
then I clap an Epithet to it and call it a eltick 
Wood. Now 2b was 13 1 could get 
And d 


thinking of the French Perſecution. 
econ he e 
tt 


from a theſe thoughts I t60k occafioh 


„„ die HIN DU n 


A. 


8 W Hur ber og of 
prove; B en | 2 7 


The Divine Black mich r 
Yawning-and lolling wizh a careleſs. beat, P. I. 
Struck out the mute Creation at a Heat. $0. 
But he work'd hard to Hammer out eur Souls, 
He blew the Bellows and ſtirr'd up the Coals; 
Long time he thought, and cou'd not on a ſudden 
Knead up 1 unskim'd d Milk this -reas'ning Pud- 


: 


ding: 7 0 Pag. 19. 


Conſeſſing ſtill the' ſoftneſs of itt Clay, 
_ And kind as Milk-Maids on their Wedding-Day. 


Till Pride ef Empire, Luſt, and hot Deſire 

Did over-boil him, like too great a Fire, 

And underftanding grown, mifunderſtood, 
Burn d >. to uy Ts 1 ſcour'd his curdled 


41 * 
. 


"ab, "But fire this is a nile profane, = 


Tode and ud vin in Bag u un ri 


FLY 2 A7. om at the Awvil ? 


Fobuſ.. Ay, Sir, but never thought his Hands 
15 fitter 9 1 # 65 


ne Hir Him Earth! 
* mith '? Jad 0 * kr 
ide Fir tell i there's $ "as wo b bre 


Not at all : Does not Virgil bring in his 


4 


2 RES 


ö 
1 


In "The Pate Ban Traber. 


©} berwine! 'eon g, as "betyixt. my «Man ans 


/ o 
A 2 4 þ a. * 7 2 | 
n N : : * 2 . L * 
2 1 = „ 4 + - | 
* $ ' © av | 1 


I's * * 


/ Miltoy's. But now, Gentlemen, the Plot thick- 
1 D e 1 en e. ” We; G9 
* Mowſe.. CR e 


FF ſpotted Mouſe, the wks the white, P. . 


\ Ah! were her ſpots waſh'd out, as pretty quite, 


Win Phylafteries on her Forehtad ſpread, ” P. 3. 


\, Crozier in Hand, and Miere on cher Head. P. 22, 


Three Steeples Argent on her Sable: Shield. P. % ; 


Lid in the City, and difdain'd the Fella. 
Jobnſ. This is a Glorious Moxſe indeed-! but 


as you have dreſs'd-her, we don't know whether 


de be iſt, or Proreſtant. . 
1 W embrace ou Mr. hy 
} for "i you take it right. 
of Religions, and. t re ſhe's. a ſpotted Moa: 
| here, and will be a Male R "IE: to * 


7575 Nee 
Smith. What Princeſs, Mr. B 
Why this: Monſe, for I fo 
' to 21 you, an Old Lyon made a 
| Hd Marie e with her. Mother, and 


is A iner Babel . 


begot on "bir body N n zen Wh N 12 


married to 425 Sacrilege 
Graceleſs esch. all give — e 


their Mother, Aer * Aken, as A old 5 = 


| before! 


W the? 1 4 komm Wher Why 
Ma. 12 Deform' d, becauſe En 4 the "IE 


* 


T beſt, 


y - : * 
\ X ; 7 e 
* — Y * * $ ET '- 
"i 4 
De Hind n 
1 1 * = 1 L 


There's De and Ae as good I'gad as over was, 
Abe i & Maſquerade of Mirth aud Love, P. 2. 


And grabb d the Thorns beneath our tender Fer 
o make the Paths of Paradiſe more ſweet. '- 


There's , Jolly Monſe, for you, u Ie we me ſee a 
Body, elſe that cafi 25 yo 

now have I one damnable, 3 — Line, 
but r you help nie, Mr. 
„ 207 Dog dtt> bor. tl), adj mn Bly 


Shed ** . 4 1.0 
Hlumbly ae to be 4 pi at Home, | 
Job: Which: 4 too narrow W for ſome. 
Want N eo HOT NI ol 
q Ng 6 1 chan you, now. 1050 80 on e 


Whoſe M erits 6 are „ ase from Pole to b, P. 63. 
Where W md; tar Carry, and where Waves can roll. 


Jobs But does not chis relies upon ſore of 
your: iends, Mr. Bayes? 

Bayes. "Tis no matter for that, let me alone 
to. myſelf off. PH tell you, lately I writ 
4 d Libel on a whole Party, ſheer-Point 
and Faure all through, I'gad : Catted e e, 
Dogs, and all the Names 1 could think of, but 
with an exceeding deal of Wit, that I 'muſt 
needs fay.. EY, ow it depend before J could 
| finiſh this * Piece, the r e 
mme denn 


ol the Biß of Heaven for Bubthanals above, 


{ 


g 


l 
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tered, and thoſe People were 10 longer Ni 
Here was a Plunge now: Should 1 1 
bour, or Libel m 5 riends? "Tis not every 
Talem to find a Salve for this: But what do 8 
I but write a ſmooth, delicate Preface, wherein 4 
tell them that he Sure Was not intended 0 alem, 
and this did the Buſineſs. + 
Smith. But if it was not intended to em a- 
gainſt whom it was writ, certainly i had no means 


ing at all. 
ig. es. Poh! there's the Trick on't : Poor Fools, 
they took it, and were ſatisſied: And yet it mauPd 
'em damnably, Pgad. . 
Smitb. Why aith , Mr. Bayes „ there's this 
very contriyance in the N #0 Dear E 
0 | | 
| 725% ayes. "What a devil 67 ow tink that ra flea 
from (ach Author? er read it? 
Smith. Fear t tell, oat you ſometimes tend 
as bad. I have heard Jou quote ice Td 


Hr. 
Why there's it now; take it om 

Mr f. Smith, there is as good Morali lit 65 on 952 
ſound Precepts, in the Delectable Hiſtory of Rey- 
ward the kor; as in any Book I know. re 
Seneca. Pray tell me where in any other Au- 
thor-cou'd I have found fo pretty à Name ſor a 
Wolf as Iſgrim ? But 'prithee, Mr. Suitb, give 
me no more e 4 and let me 80 on with my 


Mone. 


Oe Ev Aden Ge 0 went a om Care 
Levge' an wing, when 's paſt cn reſort. P. 29. 


3 There's 


. 


2 Verſe ſo fine a turn as an 
Smith. But methinks the Levee's and Conchee's 


you, that ſhe was a Prizceſs. But pray mind here 

the two Mice meer. 
She met the Country Mouſe, whoſe fearful Face 
' Beheld from far the common wat ring Place, © 


 ftrangely alter'd fince ſhe fear d no danger. 


he's afraid of the Water, for ſhe could not ſwim, 


| The Soc raign Lyon bad ber fear no more. P. 30, 


the ſame thing over and over again; tis the Beauty] 
Well but to proceed. _ i 


1 


Te HIN D and 


There's Court Language for ra 3, nothing giv 
8 5 K 


of a Moxſe are too great, eſpecially when ſhe is 
walking from Court to the cooler Shades. 
Bayes. T'gad now have you forgot what I told 


_ - Smith, Methinks, Mr. Bayes, this Monſe is 


i. Bayes. Gadſokers! why no more ſhe does not 
yet, either Man, or Beaſt : But poor Creature, 


Nor durſt approach, till with an awful Roar 


But beſides, tis above thirty Pages off that I told 
ou ſhe fear d no Danger; and I'gad if you will 
ve no variation of the Character, you mult have 


of Writing to ſtrike you ſtill with ſomething new 

But when ſhe had this ſweeteſt Mouſe in view, 
Good Lord, how foe admir'd her Heav'uly Hue! 
EE Oe e bh, dee hu Page 30. 


'S 4 
n 
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Here now to ſhew you I am Maſter of all Stiles, 
I let my ſelf down from the Majeſty of Vi il to 


the Stweetneſs of Ovid. 
Good Lord, how ſhe admir'd hes 2 Hue! 


What more eaſy and familiar! I writ this Line for 


the Ladies: The little Rogues will be ſo fond ot 
me to find I can yet be ſo tender. I hate ſuch 


a rough unhewn Fellow 3 Milton, that a Man 


muſt ſweat to read him; I'gad you may run oye 
this and be almoſt aſleep. 


Th' Immortal Mouſe, who ſaw the J ter come 


So far to ſee her, did invite her home. 


There's a pretty Name now for the Ported Meſs 


the Viceroy, 

- Smith. But pra! why dye * 2 her — an 

Bayes, Why! uſe it ſoun | 
P11 call her the Croun- General 3 If Ive 
a Mind to it, Well. F 


did invite her Home 
To ſinoak a Pipe, and o'er a ſober Hot 1 
Diſcourſe of Oates and Bedloe, and the Plor. 

She made a Court'ſy, like a Civil Dame, b. 117 
And, being much a Gentlewoman, came. | 


Well, Gentlemen, here's my Firſt Part Pag. 32. 
finiſ d, and I think I have kept m 

Word with you, and given it the Wajeſtich 2 
of heroick Poefie. The reſt being matter * Diſ- 
pute, I had not ſuch frequent occafion 
magyificence of Ve, _ I'gad they ſpeak very 


well. | 


the 


20 Te Hin D and. 


Well. And I have heard Men, and confoderable © 


a long Train 


- 


| | | Mew too, talk the very fame things, a great deal 


-worlſe, 


| Fobuſ. Nay, without doubt, Mr. Bayes, they | 
have receiv*d-no ſmall advantage from the ſmooth- ' 
. e eee 
+ Bayes. Ay, ay, I can do't, if I liſt: au 

eee 


mind theſe things my ſelf, but tis the advantage 


af our Coffee-houſe, that from their talk one may 


write a very good Polemical Diſcourſe, without 


ever troubling one's Head with the Books of 1 
Controverſy. For I can take the lighteſt of * 
their Arguments, and clap em pertly into four 
Verſes, which ſhall «ſtare any London Divine in 
the .Face. nee 1 knotty Reaſonings with 

Majors and Minors, and the 
Devil and all, are too barbarous for my ſtile; 
but L'gad, I can flouriſh better with one of theſe 
twinkling Arguments, than the beſt of em can 
ht with t'othet. But we return to our Moaſe, 
and now I've brought em together, let em een 


| ſpeak: for themſelves, Which they will do er- 


treamly well; or i'm miſtatden: And pray ob- 


ſerve, Gentlemen, if in one you don't find al! 


the delicacy of a luxurious Cizy-Moxſe, and in the 
other all the plain ſimplicity 'of a ſober ſerious | 
Matron. © op! ee hog, 
Dame, ſaid the Lady of the ſpotted Maff, P. 3a, 
Methinks your TiF is four, your Cates meer ſtuff. | 
Thers did not 1 tell yon ſhe'd be nice? 
__ Your Pipe's ſo foul, that J diſdain to ſmoak ; 
"And the weed worls than ber Tom, 1s took 
Haw - 5 8 Smitb 


f 
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Smith. | did not hear ſhe had a ſpowed Muff 
before, 

Baye. Why no more the has not now: but 
He has a Skin that might make a ſporred Muff, 
There's a pretty Figure now unknown to the An- 
cients. 


Leave, leave (+ ſhe's earneſt you fee) this hoary 
Shed and lonely Hills, _ 

And eat with me at Groleau's, ſinoak at Will's. 

What Wretch would nibble on a Hanging-ſhelf, 

When at Pontack's he may Regale himſelf? 

Or to the Houſe of cleanly Rheniſh go: 

Or that at Charixg-Croſs, or that in Chanuel-Row? 


Do you mark me now? I would by this repre- | 
ſent the Vanity of a Town-Fop, who pretends to 
be acquainted at all thoſe good Houſes, though 
perhaps he nei er was in em. But hark! the goes 
. 


2 P 
* t ib §˖— — - — 


Pg 


Come, at a Crown a Head our ſelves we'll treat, 

| Champain our Liquor and Ragouſt's our Meat. 

Then hand in hand we'll go to Court, dear Cuz, 

To viſit Biſhop Martin, and King Bux. 

With Er'zing Wheels we'll arive about the Park, 

Finiſh at Locket's and reel home ith dark. 

Break clatt'ring Windows and demoliſh Doors 

Of Engliſh Manufactures— Pimps, and Whores, 
Page 63. 
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\ » Jobuſ. Methinks a Pimp or a Whore, is an odd 
. ſort of a Manufacture, Mr. Bayes. 
\ - Bayes. I call em ſo, to give the Parliament a 
hint not to ſuffer ſo many of *em to be exported, 
to the Decay of Trade at Home. LEY 
With theſe Allurements Spotted did invite 

From Hermit's Cell, the Female Proſelyze. 
0h! With what eaſe we follow ſuch a Guide, 

Where Souls are ftarv'd, and Senſes Gratify'd, 


Now would not you think ſhe's oing ? : 
I'gad, you're miſtaken ;] you ſhall hear a long 
Argument about Infallibility, before ſhe ſtirs yet. 


But here the M bite, by obſervation wiſe, - Pag. 96. 
Who long on Heaven had fixt her prying Eyes, 
With thoughtful Countenance, and grave Remark, 
Said, or my Judgment fails me, or *tis dark. | 
Leſt therefore we ſhould ſtray, and not go right ; 


Thro' the brows horror of the ſtarleſs Night. + 
Haſt thou Iufallibility, that Wight? Pag. 37. 
Sternly the Savage griun d, and thus relpy d: 

That Mice may err, was never yet den) d. 

That 1 deny, ſaid the immortal Dame, 
There is a Guide - Gad I've forgot his Name, P. 37. 
Who lives in Heaven or Rome, the Lord knows where, 
Had we but him, Sweet-heart, we could nor err. 
But hark you, Siſter, this is but a Whim; 

For ſtill we want a Guide to find out Him. + 


Spotted - Mouſe, Loguitur, | 
N Here 


* n , THR RE VER 5 bo 
1 * 
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Here you ſee I don't trouble my ſelf to keep 
on the Narration, but write ¶ bite wn Or 
Dapple ſpeaks by the fide. But when 1 get any 
noble thought which I envy a Mouſe ſhould ſay, 
I clap it down in my own Perſon 
with a Poeta Loguitur; which take Page 69. 
notice, is a ſurer ſign of a fine thin 


in my 3 than a Hand in the Margin any 
x : 


where elſe. Il now ſays IM bite, 


What need we find Him? we have certain proof 
That he is ſome where, Dame, and that's enough: 
For if there is a Guide that knows the way, 
Altho? we know not him, we cannot ſtray. 


> That's true. Igad : Well faid hire. You ſee 
her Adverſary has 1 ſay for her ſelf, and 
therefore to confirm the Victory, ſhe ſhall make a 


Smile, 


Smich, Why then] find Similes are as good al- 


ter Victory, as after a Surprize. | 
Bayes. Every Jot, I'gad, or rather better. Well, 

ſhe can do it two Ways, either a- 5 

bout Emiſſion, or Reception of Light Page 37. 

or elſe about Epſom-Waters, but 1 

think the laſt is moſt familiar ; therefore ſpeak, my 

pretty one. * 


As though *tis controverted in the School, 

If Waters paſs by Urine or by Stool. 

Shall we who are Philoſophers, thence gather 
From this diſſention that they work by neither. ? 


B 4 And 


— —— m — — 
* - 
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I And I'gad, ſhe is N ont, bur ne 
Lak ſhe comes upon her ſwop ! Y 


All this I did your Arguments to en 


And Tgad if they bad been never ſo W this 
next line confutes em. 


Hear, and be dumb, thou en that Guide _ J. 
Page 54. 


There 8 a . for you now! How ſneaking - 
ly t'other looks? Was not that pretty now, to 
make her ask for a Guide ' firſt, and then tell her 
ſhe was one? who could have thought that this. 
little Moxſe had the Pope and a whole General 
Council in her Belly? Now oo had nothing 
to = Fg to this; "a ee you cov ſhe wor: 
peevi 12S 


Come * 11 your Cracking Tricks, and as they ſay, 
Uſenot, that Barber that trims Time, Delay; 2 101. 

Wbich l'gad is new, and my own. 

ve Eyes as well as you to find the way. 

Then on they jogg d, and fence an hour of ra 

Might cut a Banter on the tediout Walk ; 

As I remember ſad the ſober Mouſe, 

I've heard much talk of the Wits Coffee-houſe. 

Thither, ſays Brindle, thou ſhalt go, and ſee 

Prieſts ſipping Coffee, Sparks and Poets Tea; 

Here rugged Freeze, there, Quality well dreſt, 

Theſe baitiing ſhe, Grand e, thoſe the 1. 


And 
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And here ſhrew'd gueſſes made, and reaſons given 
That Human Laws were never madeinHeaven. P. 111 
But above all, what ſhall oblige thy ſight, 

And fill thy Eye-Balls with a vaſt delight; 

Is the Poetic Judge of ſacred Wit, 

Who do's 7th' darkneſs of his glory fit. 

And as the Moon who firſt receives the light, P. 28. 
With which ſhe makes theſe nether Regions bright; 
So does he fhine reflecting from afar, 

The Rays be borrowed from a better Star: 

For Rules which from Corneille and Rapin flow, 
Admir'd by. all the Scribling Herd below. 

From French Tradition while he does diſpence, 
Unerring Truths, tis Schiſm a damn'd offence, 
To queſtion his, or truſt your private Senſe. 


Hah ! is not that right, Mr. Jabhnſon? J“ 
give __ he is faſt eep! O the damned 1 
of this Age! aſleep! U, Sir, fince you're 
drowſy, os humble Servant. 


Jobnſ. Nay, pray Mr. Bayes, Faith I heard you 
all the while. The White Mouſe. 
Bayes. The White Moxſe ! ay, ay, I thought 


how you heard me. Wour Servant, Sir, your Ser- 
vant. 


Fohnſ. Nay, Dear 4 Faith I thy Par- 
don, I was up late laſt Night, Priche? lend me 
a little Snuff, and go on. 


Bayer. 


for- 


Go on! Pox I don- t know where [ was, 
well Pl begin here; mind . 25 they are both come 


5 


to Town. 


But 


* TC eas 
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But now at Piccadilly they arrive. 
And taking Coach t'wards: Temple-Bar they drive 
But at St. Clement's Church, eat out the Back, 
And flipping thro' the Palgrave, bilkt poor Hack. 


- the back of a 


There's the Uzile, which ought to be in all Poe- 
try, many a young Templar will ſave his Shilling 
by this — 1 of my Mice. | 

Smith. by any young Templar eat out 

T 

es, No, I'gad, but you” t it is migh- 
ty Natural for a Mozſe, F 985 , 


Thence to the Devi] and ask'd if Chanticleer, 

Of Clergy kind, or Counſellor Chough was there ; 
Or Mr. Dove, a Pigeon of Renown, Page 133. 
By his high Crop, and corny Gizzard known, P.126, 
Or Siſter Partlet, with the hooded head; P. 130. 


No, Sir, She's hoozed hence, ſaid Will, and fled. 


Why ſo? Becauſe ſhe would not pray a-Bed. 
| Fobuſ. aſide. *Sdeath! who can keep awake at 


ſuch ſtuff ? Pray, Mr, Bayes, lend me your Box 


ain. | 
Bayes. Mr. -Fohuſon, how d'ye like that Box? 
Pray take notice of it, 'twas given me by a 


Perſon of Honour for looking over a Paper of 


Verſes ; and indeed I, put in all the Lines that 


were worth any thing, in the whole Poem. Well 


but where were we? Oh! here they are, juſt 
going up- ſtairs into the Apollo; from whence 
K , : my 


dition, 


Thus to the FED where — fat we climb, 


Leaning on the ſame rail that guided him | 


And whilſt we thus on equal Helps rely, 


Our Wit muſt be as true, our n as high. | 
For as an Author happily compares Page 45. 


Tradition to a well fixt pair of Sa, 

So this the Scala Sancta we believe, | 
By which his Traditive Genius we receive. 
Thus ev'ry ſtep I take, my Spirits ſoar, _ 

And I From. more a Wi ie, and more and more. 


| There's **. Is not that the livelieſt Image 
in the World of a Monſe's going op a pair of Stairs. 


More a Wit, and more, and more? 


Smith. Mr. Ba yes, I beg your Pardon heartily, 


I muſt be rude, 7 have a particular Engagement 


at this _ and I ſee _ are not near an *. 


Jet. n « 


Bayel. Gadſokers! a you won't ſerve me 
ſo: All my fineſt n os me beſt Diſcourſe | 


is yet to come. 


Smith. Troth, Sir, if” twere not an Extraordi- 


nary concern [I could not leave you. | 
Bayes. Well; but you  ſhall- take à little 


more; and here V1 paſs oyer two dainty Epi- 
ſodes of Swallews „ Swifts, Chickens, and Bus- 


wards. 


Jobnſ. I know not why they ſhould come in, | 


except to make yours the longer Fable that ever 
wy told. ER Gon r Bayes, 
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my 77 bite takes en to talk * well of a 


| 


| 28. Tie Hino aud 
Bayes, ' Why the excellence of a Fable is in 
tlie length of it. A ſop indeed, like a flave as 
he was, made'little, ſhort, ſimple Stories, with 
a dry moral at the End of 'em; and could not 
form” any noble Deſign. But here I give you 
Fable upon Fable; and after you are ſatisfyed 
with Beaſts in the firſt Courſe, ſerve you up a 
delicate Diſn of Fowl for the ſecond ; now TI 
was at all this pains to abuſe one particular 
Perſon ; for Pgad, I'll tell you what a- Trick he 
| ſerved me. I was once Tranſlating a 
Varillas. very good Freuch Anthor, but being 
| ' ſomething long about it; as you know 
” - a Man is not always in the Humour, what does 
this Fack do; but puts out an Anfwer to my 
Friend before I had half finiſhed the Tranſlati- 
on: Sd there was three whole Months loft up- 
on his Account. But I think I have my re- 
| venge on him ſufficiently, for I let 
Page 137. all the World know, that he is a /,, 
114-2... broad-back'd, luſiy Fellow, of a brown 
 Complexian, fair Bebavionr, a Fiueut Tongue, 
and zakimng amongſt the Women ; and to top it 
all, that he's much a Scholar, more a Wit, and 
owns but wo Sacraments. Don't you think 
this Fellow will hang himſelf? But beſides I 
have ſo nickt his Character in a Name as will 
make you ſplit.. I cl him -Pgad, I won't 
tell you unleſs you remember what I ſaid of 


F - Smith. Why that he was much 4 Scholar, and 
1 more a Wit, „ ts eee 
1 P CRE nn 332 HF CALCOY DAE = 7029041 
| ll Jabnſ. Very proper indeed, Sit. Daches 
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and this is her Anſwer. 


— — 2 


The PANTHER Tranſversd. 29 


5 Bayes. Nay, I have a farther fetch in it yet 


than perhaps you imagine; for his true Name be- 
ins witha B, which makes me lily contrive 


dim this, to begin with the ſame Letter. There's 


a pretty device, Mr. Fohuſon ; I learned it, I muſt 
needs confeſs, from that ingenious ſport, I love 
my Love with an A, becauſe ſhe's Amiable; and if 
you cou'd but get a knot of merry fellows toge- 
ther, you ſhall ſee how little Bayes would top em 
all at it Pgad. | n 
smith. Well but good Faith, Mr. Bayes, 1 
muſt leave you, I'm half an Hour paſt my time. 

_ Bayes. ell, I've done; I've done. Here are 
eight hundred Verſes upon a rainy Night, and a 
Bird's-Neſt; and here's three hundred more, tranſ- 


lated from two Paris Gazettes, in which the Spozzed 


Mouſe gives an account of the Treaty of Peace be- 
tween the Czer of Muſcouy, and the Emperoar, 
which is a piece of News, I bite does not believe, 

Lam reſolved you ſhall 
hear it, for in it I have taken occaſion to prove 
Oral Tradition better than Scripture. Now you 
mult know, 'tis ſincerely. my Opinion, that it had 
been better for the World, if we ne'er had had 
any Bibles at 14. ONE - 4h 


E'er that Gazette was printed, ſatd the White, P. 50. 
Our Robin told another Story quite 
This Oral Truth more ſafely I believ'd, 


My Ears cannot, your Eyes may be deceiv'd. 
By word of Mouth unerring Maxims flow, _ 


And Preaching's beſt, if underftuod, or no. 
EY | Words 


_———_— 
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Words, 1 confeſs, bound by, and trip fo light, P. 3. 


Me have no time to take a ſteady ſight; 
Yet fleeting thus are plainer than when Writ, 
To long Examination they ſubmit. 
- Hard things —— Mr. Smith, if theſe two Lines 
dowt-recompence your ſtay, ne er truſt John Bayes 
again. 1 eee e ee 
Hard things at the firſt Bluſh are clear and full. 
God menas on ſecond thoughts, but Man grows dull. 
ML y pit 706 F age IF, 
I'gad, I judge of all Men by my ſelf, tis fo 
with me, I never ſtrove to be very exact in any 


thing but I ſpoiled it. + 


Smith. But allowing your Character to be true, 
is it not a little too ſevere? e ; 
Bayes. Tis no matter for that, theſe general 
reflections are daring, and favour moſt of a nable 
Genius, that ſpares neither Friend or Foe, 

Fohnſ. Are yon never afraid of a drubbing for 
that daring of your noble Genius? = „ 
' Bayes. © Afraid! why Lord you make ſo much 
of a beating, Pgad, *tis no more to me than a Flea- 
biting. No, no, If I can but be witty upon 'em, 
let em &en lay on, I'faith, Pl1 ne'er baulk my fancy 
to ſave my Carcaſs. Well, but we muſt diſpatch, 
Mr. Smith. * ' 2" ; 


Ard like the gaudy fly, their Wings diſplay; - 


Thus did they merrily carouſe all Day, 5 


Ard ſip the ſweets, and bark in great Apollo's Ray. 


Well, 


* 
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Well, e End of the Entertainment, 
and Mr. Smith, if your affairs would have PE 
mitted, you wou'd have heard the beſt Bill 
Fare that ever was ſery'd up in Heroic: B 
here follows a diſpute ſhall recommend itſelf, 
I'11 ſay nothing for it. For Dapple, who you 
muſt know was a Proteſtant, all this while 
truſts | her own Judgment, and F ooliſhly diflikes 
the Wine; upon which our Junocent does fo 


run her down, that ſhe has not. one Word to 
ſay for herſelf, but what I put in her Mouth; 
and l'gad you may imagine they won't be very 
ood ones, for ſhe has diſodliged me, like an 
bagrate 


Sirrab, ſays B alle, thou haſt brou ght us Wine, 
Sour to my Taſte, and to my Eyes unfine. 
Says Hill, all Gentlemen like it; ah! ſays White, 
What is approv'd by them, muſt needs be right. 
"Tis true, I thought it bad, but if the Houſe P. 38. 
Commend it, I ſubmit, a private Monſe. | 


Mind that, mind the Decoram, and Deference, 
which our Moxſe pays to the Company. 


Nor to the Catholick conſtut oppoſe 
My erring Judgment and reforming Noſe. 


Ah! ah! there ſhe bas nick'd her, that's up to 
2 Hilts, I'gad, and you ſhall fee Dapple reſents 
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Why, what a Devil, ſhan't 1 truſt my Eyes? 
Muſt I drink Sam becauſe the Raſcal lyes? | / 
And palms upon us Catholic conſent, 
To give ſophiſticated Brewings vent. | 
Says White, what ancient Evidence can ſway, P. 5. 
If you muſt Argue thus, and not obey ?* | 
Drawers muſt be truſted, thro? whoſe hands (conyey'd 
Vou take the Liquor, or you ſpoil the Trade. 
For ſure thoſe Honeſt Fellows have no knack, 
Of putting off fam'd Claret for Pontac. 4 
How long, alas! would the poor Vintner laſt, 
If all that drink muſt judge and ev'ry Gueſt 
Be allowed to have an underſtanding Taſte ? 
Thus ſhe : Nor could tbe Panthet well large, N 


9 ith weak defente, Tara J Prong a Charge. 


' There I call ber 2 Panther, becanſe he's 
ſpotted, which is ſuch. a blot io the Keforma- 


6 as I warrant em they will never claw off, 
I'ga 


But with a weary Yon that ſhew'd her pride, .- 
Said, Spozleſs was a Villain, and the lyg. . 

W bite ſaw her canter d Malice at that Word, 
And ſaid her Pray'rs, and drew her Delphic Sword. 
T*other cry'd Marther, and her Rage reftrain'd : 


And thus her paſſive Character E ©. 
But now alas — : 


Mr. 
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Mr. Fobuſon, pray mind me this; Mr. Smith, 


Vl ask you to ſtay no longer, for this that follows 
is ſo engaging ; hear me but two Lines, n 
go bur r el if you n 


But now, alas! 1 grieve, 1 grieve to tel! 
What ſad miſchance theſe pretty things befel.. 
N Birds of Beaſts —— 


\, There's a tender exprefſion , 'Birds of n 2 
'Tis the greateſt Affront that 2 can put upon any 
Bird, to call it, Beaſt of 4 


din. Page 129. 


Were ſeparated. banifh'd in a trice, | 
Who wouldbe learned for their ſakes, who wiſe? 


Theſe Bird. — Rexw ning Mic ? 


Ay, who indeed? there's a Pathos, Igad Gen- 
bam if that won't move you,; nothing will, I 1 
page you: 2 here's the ſad thing Was a- 


The kat alarmed by this Noiſe, 

Enter'd the Room, directed by the voice, 

And ſpeaking to the Match with head aſide, P. 135. 
Said, deſperate Cures muſt be to deſperate Ills apply. 
Theſe Gentlemen, for ſo theit Fate decrees, 

Can ne'er enjoy at once the Butt and Peace. P. 115. 


When 


ird : And a Beaſt is. 
fo fond: of being Called a Bird, as you can't ima- | 


\ 


hs e | 
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] ben each have ſep rate Int'reſts of their own, P. 144. 


, { : 


Tuo Mice are One too many for a Tou m. 
By 8chiſm they are torn and therefore, Brother, 
Look you to One and I'll ſecure the t' Other. 
Now whether Dapple did to Bridewetl go, 

Or in the Szocks all Night her Fingers blow, 

| el Pike 98 
Or in the Comprer lay, concerns not us to know. 
But the immortal Matron, ſpotleſs: White, 

Forgetting Dapple*s Rudeneſs, Malice, Spight, 
F  _Look'd kindly back, and wept and ſaid Goo 
EM | (Night. 

i. Tex thouſand Watchmen waited on this Mooſe, 0 

Win Bills, and Halberds, to ber Country-Hoaſe” 


ll This laſt Contrivance I, had from a judicious Au- 
| thor, that makes Tex "thouſand Angels wait upon 
> his Hind, and ſhe aſleep too, 1 8ad 

| 


Juobnſ. Come, let's ſee what we have to pay? 
Bayer. What a Pox, are you in ſuch haſte 

You han't told me how you like it. . 
Jobnſ. O! extteamly well. Here, Drawer. 
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7 os ay 


b. PRIOR 2 0 would you once nfoire | 
Celeſtial NIx E, a ſtranger to your Quire! 
While I this melancholy Theme purſue, +. 
And pay my laſt Reſpects to Him and D. 


Alas! How ſoon ends all our Joy in Woe, 
Which your Arrival gave not long ago! 

When the great Poet humbly laid aſide 

His glitt'ring Robes of State, and Courtier's Pride 
And lowly deign'd with Ruſticks to reſide. 

So Pa cBUus God of Verſe, once in Diſguiſe. - 
Abode with Shepherds, Baniſh'd from the Skies, 


i 


Vaſt 


36 On the DEATH of - 


Vaſt, Hopes we then conceiv'd, 1 vainly gueſs'd 
That now Down-Hall wou'd de bor ever bleſt, 
And ſobn all other Coantry Sens out- nine, 

As being the Myſes Seat, and rais d by Hands Divine. 
The Trees around ſhou'd grow in Verſe ſublime; 
And the Shrill Brooks ſhou'd roll in Shriller Rhime : 


And what Nill raſs'd our Expectations higher, * 
You ſeem'd the Situation to admire. 

The Hill was advantagious to your Flight; 
The Grove to ſing the Nut-brown-Maid's Delight. . 
Pleas'd with the Place, Poetick-Plans you drew 
Of Houſes, Gardens, Walks in Paper View; 
And:meas'ring all the Fields and Meads around, 
Deſcrib'd the limits of your Hallow'd: Ground. 
The Grove already made your Viſtoes Ways, 
Longing to echo your immortal Lays. 

The Hill begun to rear his Head up High, 

And ſhortly thought with Cooper's-#Þ1! to vie. 
But All i Vain: Alas! the Poet's Dead; 
TheWonder-working: Muſes too are Fled (Head: 
 AndtheOldtott'ring houſe nods down itsmouruful 
O THov, the Maſes greateſt Friend and Heir, 
Lord Harley! for their ſake, with pious Care 
Support its drooping Head ; and let it ſtand 

The Poet's Monument in Eher Land: 

When future curious Tray'lers ſhall be told 
That, was the Famous P&10R's Seat of old, 


Which fince, his Patron HARLEY's noble Rac 
| (uphold. 
That 


ü  — wü 
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l That All was Vain, great 'PRIOR's lofty Tongue 
In ſtile Heroick, had divinely Sung 

Not long before. All, but his Fords were vain, 
- They prov'd too true, and in Prophetick Strain 
| Made by the Poet's Death his Subject out too Plain. 


| For Vain indeed, by Fate's ſevere Decree, - | 
Thy Plans of Pleaſure prov'd, Great Man, to THE R; 
Since THOU art call'd in haſte away to tread 
The gloomy Walks and. Viſtoes of the Dead. 
In vain didſt thou thy Sammer Heaſe project, 
Death is providing thee an Architect 1 
In HExxEs ancient Lame thatiſhall thy Fi 

erect. 


But when ü Tous. as. mw Wag mortal muſt, 
Sinks e' er a while, as Thou doſt now to duſt; 
Thy Deathleſs works a Monument ſhall raiſe, _ 
That will for ever laſt, and found thy Praiſe; 
x And not in Weſtminſter alone proclaim, 
x But all the 55 recot᷑ PRIOR'S 8 immortal TOY 
#2 4 At — , 
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Ain in I, Sir, what t You rd fultil; 

1 But find my Strength unequal to my will. 
Fain would I Godlike HARTLEX's Worth 00 
(Heroick Vertue in Heroick Verſe.) 

- A Conftellation of Perfections met 

In one great Man which few could ſingly get. 
The Scholar, Churchman, Patriot, Husband, Son, 
Each ſhining in his Sphere, and All i in Oxx. 


But choak'd with Phlegm, I ure to raiſe in vain 
My feeble Voice to ſuch A an ſtrain. 


In 


2 | e 


* 


To his 'FRIEND in the City. 39 


In vain invoke the GoD. of Verſe and Day, 
Where daily Fogs obſtruct his Heav'nly Ray. 
In vain the tuneful Siſters Aid implore, 
Now Px1oR's gone, they'll viſit, Us no more. 
In ſhort from Scholars, Books and all remote, 
That might improve or raiſe a lively Thought, 
I, like my Fellou- labourer within 
The Spider, from my ſelf, my Web muſt ſpin, 
A homely Web which Eduld not were it made 
Become a Lord, but in a Maſquerade, 


I might as well with Laths and ſorry Loam 
Attempt to raiſe my Lord a lofty Dome; 
As out of my poor Stock of Wit to frame | 

A Poem worth his Reading or his Name. ; 
A Plowman's Journey or a Milkmaid's Fate 
I may perhaps in Doggrel Rhimes relate, 
Deſcribe a Rooding-road, an Eſſex-Fen; | 
But noble Themes require a noble Pen, 8 | 
| A well-read Scholar both in Books and Men. ; 
| One whoſe rich Vein with bright Ideas flows, | 
And, how to uſe them all with Judgment, knows, 
Whoſe poliſh'd Lines, in niceſt Order plac'd, 

Tho oft read ne er cloy the niceſt Taſte, 


But my poor. ſcanty Genius can't afford | | 
A proper Entertainment for my Lord. | 
A ſmall Collection gather'd round the Fi iclds By 1 
Of f ſimple Images, is all it yield: 3, | 
| . : Which | 
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I ſhou'd but treat my Lord with Farmer*s Fare. 


- For want of Colours of a'better kind; | 
And ſnou'd I paint with theſe; I ſhould diſgrace, 


And each affords an endleſs Theme of Praiſe. 


For Tales of Antient Heroes, when he ſees 


| Have long ago uſurp'd the Muſes Place.” 


And in theſe Years my Loſs $ amounts to more 


40 An ErisrIE from the Country, 
Which ſnou'd I dreſs with utmoſt Skill and Care, 
My Muſe to Gr»bſtreer-Dawbing is confin'd | 


But not deſcribe great HARLEY S Godlike Face. 


Let Pope's harmonious Pen, 'that lately drew 
So well the Faber, f in the Son purſue | 
The noble Subject. Each 5 his Lays, 


He need not ſearch the Monuments of Greece ; 


Two living Heroes worth them All in Theſe. 
But my poor: feeble Muſe muſt lowly. fly, 
And leave fublimer Poets Tracks ſo. high, 


Beſides whate'er my Genius once con'd boaſt, 
Fer it was ſtipwrack'd on this barren Coaſt, 
When in my younger Years I did purſue 
Some little Traffick with the World and 'You, 
'Tis loſt and gone: And ruſtick Proſe and Phraſe 


Long have L. I'd in this forlorp Abode, 
An Exile from the learned World r- on 
A Pris'ner in a Country- Cure immur'd 

The Term of Vears the Siege of Troy 'endur'd: 


J han what I gain' AS many years before 


I Þ+ See the Dedication to Parnell's Poems. 
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So that at beſt, I can but now produce 

The ſapleſs Product of a blaſted Muſe. 
Exert-the vain Efforts of Nature curſt, 

And ſtunted in the Growth, tho? weak at firft. 
A Fetter'd-wretch may Jingle in his Chain, 
And ſo may 1, but Jingle both in vain. | 


But what is worſe. In Eſtes. watry Plains | 
The Gop of Dulneſi, mopiſh-H1epo reigns: 
Where Fogs exhal'd from Fens and Moats ſupport 
In gloomy Columns his Fazzaſtick Court. 

He ſeems a ſtupid Image made of Clay; 
And talks by Starts, as Perſons dreaming may. 
He walks as if his Limbs were made of 

And Vapours form a Circle round his Head. 

A Circle, ſomewhat like, you often ſaw 

About the Sun or Moon before a Thaw, 

A Tyrant He, devoid of Senſe or Shame, 

That Chains, and Tortures, thoſe he cannot blame; 
And rules with ſuch an Arbitrary Sway, 

That all we have but Life is ſwept away. 


— 
- 
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His heavy Chains for ſeveral Years I bore, 
And all his fancied Tortures o'er and o'er. + 
He ſeiz'd on all the little Stock I brought, 
And left me ſcarce behind one ſprightly Thought. 
The Hand is manacled that guides my Pen, 
As bythe Slips you eaſily may Ken. 


- And 


"42 W EProrLs from the Country, 8 de. 


And you may ſoon perocivey what-i is writ, 
How poor I am, and deſtitute: of Wit. 
But ſhow'd I no thus deſtitute proceed 
To fog . n 8 n I muſt be hipp'a 
(indeed, 
Tho hou'd Wen ſill ſome Pity ſhow 
Or HARLEY her Loxd-Treaſurer below : _ 
To whom ſhe now the Care of All enjoins, 
Her Grecian, Latiu, and her Modern Coins, 
From ev'ry Nation her Reyenues come 
To Wimple-Library, an endleſs Sum. 
Shou'd they redeem me from the Tyrant's Hand, 
Like $/aves from Txrky to ſome Chriſtian Land, 
Where once again my Long-impriſon'd Mind 
Might labour for its Living unconfin' d. 
Where my ſtary'd Muſe. might feed on 11 7 Fare, 
And find Digeſtion in a purer Air : (Flight 
Then wou'd She ſpread her Wings, and ſtrain a 
To reach, if poſſible, great HARLEx's height. 
The bright Expanſion of his Praiſe I'd try, 0 
Altho' like Icarus, by ſoaring high, 5 


My Pinions dropt me headlong from the Sky. 


— 
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all on the Death of _ 
Mr. PRIOR. 


By Ron Af INSAM By 


he cn | 
Att, Prior——and we muſt ſubmit ! 

Is at his Journey's End: | 

In whom the World has loſt a Vit; * 
And I, what's more, A Friend. 


II. 
Who ly 3 long here to Stay, 4 
May ſee with weeping Eyes, 
Not only Nature poſts- away, 2 
But een Good-Nature digs! | 


. 
Shou'd grave Ones count theſe Praiſes light, 
To ſuch it may be ſaid; 
A Max, in this lamented Wight, 
Of Bx/ineſs too is _ 
| 2 
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e Dear f. Fes 
| From 1 rot! 
. He trac d no Hi igh-fetcl'd Stem ; 
But gloriouſly reverf'd the Rule, 


01 4 — nah u. 

.. Why Fates are ſo unkind? 
To ſnatch thy Giant-ſons away, 
Whilſt Pier ſta bed, 


l "HS 
Horace and He w were call'd in haſte 


From this vile Earth to Heaven; 

The cruel Year not fully paſt 
2 F 9 | 
9 


* So on the Tops of. Laban, 


Tall Cedars felt the Sword; 
To grace by Care of Solomon, 
The Temple of the Lord. 


} 


Mr. PRIOR 21. 8 43 
vm | 
A Tomb, amidſt the Learned, may 
The Weſtern-Abbey give! 
Like Theirs, his Aſhes mult decay; 
Like Theirs, his Fame ſhall live. 
| 8 IX. 
Cloſe, Carver, by ſome well- cut Bocte, 
Let a thin Buſto tell; 
In ſpite of plump and pamper'd Looks, 
How ſcantly Senſe can dwel ! 
OE 
No Epitaph, of tedious Length, 
Shou'd over-charge the Stone; 


Since lofty'{t Verſe wou'd loſt its WO 
In mentioning his Own. 


At once! and not Verboſely tame, | 
Some brave Laconic- Pen - 
Shou'd ſinartly touch his ample Name Y 
In form of O Raz Bux! | 
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INSCRIPTION 


i 


Upon Mr. PR TOR 


MONUMENT 


. N b 
WESTMINSTERABBET 


| Water 9 Dr. FREIND. j 
| Sui Temporis Hiſtoriam meditanti 
Paulatim obrepens Febris : 
Operis ſimul & Vite filum Abrupit. | 
Sept. 18. An: Dom: 1721, Etat. 7 


H. S. E. 


N. 8. E. 
Vir Eximius 
Sereniſſimis 
Regi GULIELMO Reginæq; MARIE 
In Congreſſione Fœderatorum 
Hage Anno 1690 Celebrata, 
Deinde Mayne Britannie Legatis 
Tum ijs, 1 
os. Anno 0 1697 Pacem RYSWICKI confecerunt 
I "EY Pr" 
2 Qui apud Gallos annis proximis Legationem obierunt 
| Eodem etiam Anno 1697 in Hibernia 
SECRETARIUS ; 
Nec non in _—_ Honorabili conſeſſu 
|  Eorum, | 
Qui Anno 1700 ordinandis Commercy negotiis 
. "0 Anno 1711 dirigendis Fortorh rebus 
Prefidebant, 
COMMISSIONARIUS; 
Poſtremd 
Ab ANNA © 
Feliciſſime memoriæ Reginã 
* LUDOVICUM XIV. Galliz Regem 


C 4 Midas 
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Miſſus Anno 171 1. 
De pace ſtabilienda, 
(Pace etiamnum Durante 
Diuq; ut boni jam omnes ſperant Duratura) 
Cum Summa poreſtats Legatus.  , / 
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MATTHEUS PRIOR Armiger 
| Qui 
Hos omnes, quibus cumulatus eſt, Titulos 
Humanitatis, Ingenij Eruditionis Laude 
....,,, Superavit. , | 
Cui enim naſcenti facites * Muſee 
Hunc Puerum Schola hic Regia perpolivit, 
Juvenem in Collegio Sti. Jobaunis 
Cantabrigia optimis Scientijs inſtruxit; 
Virum deniq; auxit & perfecit 
Multa cum viris Principibus conſuetudo; 
| Ita Natus, ita Inſtitutus 
A Vatum Choro avelli nunquam potuit, 
Sed ſolebat ſæpe rerum Civilium gravitatem 
Amæniorum Literarum „ eee , 
Et cum omne adeo Poctices genus 


Haud 
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-.-  - Band infeliciter tentaret, 

Tum in Fabellis concinne lepideq; texendis 
Mirus Artifex , 
Neminem habuit parem. 

Heœc liberalis animi obleQamenta; 
| Quam nullo Illi labore conſtiterint, 
Facile ij perſpexere, quibus uſus eſt Amici; 
Apud quos Urbanitatum & Leporum plenus 
Cum ad rem, quæcunq; forte inciderat, 
Apte variè copioſeq; alluderet, | 
| Interea nihil quæſitum, nihil vi [oa 
Videbatur, 
Sed omnia ultro effluere, _ 
Et quaſi jugi è fonte affatim exuberare 
Ita Suos tandem dubios reliquit, 
Eſſetne in Scriptis, Poeta Elegantior, 
An in Convidtu, Comes Jucundior. 
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A RANA 
Wbilſt he was writing 
The Hiſtory of his own Times, _ 
A A lingering Fever 
Snapt the Thread of his Work and Life together, 
On the 1875 Day of Sept. 1721, 
In the 557 Year of his Age. 
$4 + Nene 
; Here lies Interred that excellent Man, 
| Who was Secretary to their moſt Serene Majeſties 
King WILLIAM and Queen MARY 1 
At the Congreſs of the Allies held at the Hague, 1690. 
He was thence, i 
Appointed Secretary | 
To Thoſe Ambaſſadors of Great-Britain 
Who concluded the Peace of Reſwick, 1697. 
Use was likewiſe Secretary © 
To the two ſucceeding Embaſſies in Frant᷑e. 
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| And alſo in the Year 1697. W347 
| Secretary of State in the Kingdom of Ireland. 
In the Year 1500. 
He was appointed One of the Lords Commiſſioners 
.Of Trade and Plantations. 
And in the Year 1711, 


Made One of the Commiſſioners of the Caftoms ; MH 


| And laſtly, | 
| Sent by her Majeſty Queen ANNE, 
"Of bleſſed Memory) 
In the Year 1711, | 
Plenipoterttliny -Miniſter to LEWIS XIV. King of France, 
With the Fulleſt Powers to Eſtabliſh the Peace, 
(A Peace to this Day Laſting, 
7 And which, 
- (That it may long Lag, 
- Is the wiſh of all Good Men.) 


MATTHEW 


WER The, INSCRIPTION" 


MATTHEW PRIOR, E; 
Wo ſurpaſſed all the Characters 
With which he was Inveſted, | 
By. the force of his Genius, 
And the Politeneſs of his Eruditiow; 
bas At whoſe Birth the gentle Muſes 


| Smiled propitious. © 
The Lizeretare of this Royal Foundation + 


Train'd up, and Embelliſhed Him while a Bey: 


St. Jonn's College in Cambridge 
. , Endowed and furniſhed his ripewing Tears | 
With its brighteſt Sciences ; 
gre oP 
A long and intimate Converſation 
With the moſt Illuſtrious Perſons 
; Imptov'd and finiſhed the Man. 
Thus Born, thus Educated, 
. could never be withdrawn 
From the Choir of the Muſes; 
But was often accuſtomed 
To Alleviate and Sweeten 
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The 8 of 8 Pablick Empleyments, 
By a retreat to Studies 
"More Inviting, and Delightſom : 
And after performing, almoſt 
Every Species of Poetry with Succeſs, 
In the agreeable and happy. Manner 
Of Contriving and Delivering bis Tales, 
This wonderful Artiſt found no, Equal. 4 
The unlabour'd Delicacy, 
With e 2 in theſe Amuſements, 
Was ealily obſerved by al! 
Whom he received into his Friendſhip : + 
In whoſe Company, + 
If any Subject of Humour caſually occurred, | 
He would treat it, 
Being full of Wit and Pleaſantry, 
With the wil Copious, Suitable, Sprightly, 
© And Beautiful Turns, 
Nothing appearing to be either Studied, or Forced, 
But all freely riling from his Invention, 
Aud flowing, as from an Inexſluſtible Fountain. 
So, that among his Acquaintance, 
It is a matter of Doubt, 
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Whether 
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* Ml He was the more elegant Poet: 


The more facetious Companion. 


— 


ieee zter sse 
Erirarn made Extempore by Himſolf. 1 


Stateſinen, and Herald, by your leave, ; 
Here lies the Bones of MATTHEW PRIOR | 
The Son of Apan. and of Ex, 
Can Bouknox, or Nassau, go higher? 
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I N DE x. 


D Virum doctiſimum, & Amicum, Dominum Sauvs- 
LEM SHAW , dum 11 165 ay 2 pro Gradu — 
Doctoris defenderet. 4 Junij 169 5 
On Biſpop Atterbury's EIS the Dule ne r 


P. 46. * N 


"i The BunzLs : 4 Tate. 2 Dean Swirr. p. 97. ia 
f Corine Miſtakes. Written. in Imitation of Spenſer's 4 

N Style. p. 74. 9 

J CoxvzxSsATIoRx. A Tale in compliment to the Dale 1 

of Dorſet. p. 66. 25 4 

Down-Hall ; a Ballad. To the Tune of King 1 ; 

and the-AproT of. Canterbury. By way of Dialogue © 

between the Author, and Mr. Mok Lx _ of Halſtead 4 

the Eſſex Butcher and famous Land-jobber. - p. 27. 1 


N. B. This was, printed from ths Original MS. in 
Mrs. Drift's —_ Th | 


An EpisTLE to a FRIEND. 2 38. $7 2 N 4 
H ; | 


ady Henrietta Cavendiſh, Hollos-Harley, Verses pole 
to her Fn the Library of St. — ollege Cambildge, 
Nov. gm. Anz. 1719. p. 
Ne Hind and Panther tranſoerſed. to the Story of tbe 
City-Mouse, and the Country-Mouszg. Written joint- 
ly between Mr. Prior and the late Earl of Halt : 
[be Inſcription on * Prior's Monument. 'Þ * * 
M. 


he Curious Maib : 4 Tale. A. — Mfr. Prigr 
yy Hildebrand Jacob E/j;-. p. 93. | 4 To 


The 1 N D E x. 
fo „% Mitel, W p. 9. | 


The Neurmacie From * Initeted. By 1 
» Pattiſon of Sidney was Cambridge. p. 112. 


- 4a. Ove in Initation of — ſecond Opz of the th 
Book of Honace. Written Anno, 1692 In honour 
IF King William's YVieories. p. 47. 

. Garaus, repreſented iy ſome of the Weſtmin 
FS Scholars at Hickford's Dancing Room Feb. 2. 17 


Prologue ſpoken on that 4 by the Lord Dupl 
| who Banale p : 


RPREUS and th cho From V 18.611 Georgi 
Book 4. By Mr. Pattiſon p. 124. | 
P. 


The Female PuazTon O Miſs Kitty Hyde. p. 8, 
A Pom on the Death of Matthew Prior, of Down-H 
. in Eſſex Z/4; By a . Clorgy-man. P. 4 


. Remedy worſe than S An 2 pigram. p. 4 


9 Mr. SAMUEL duaw, on receiving his Doctor's D 


5 unſlated by Mr. Cooke. p 
; 1 eee 4 An PA le to bi. IWr 


ten Am. 1689. p. 
STANZAS 08 Uhr Bi Death. p. 43. 


The Turtle aud Sparrow. A Tale. Wrote in Complim: 
1 Queen Anne, on the _ of. Prince George. p 


The Court of Venus: From Claudian. 4 1. Pattiſon 
The FH FIT f Vauvs. . 116. 


Wisszu, on a. Dice 1 his, 73 were ' all . 
Sanni of the Right. Honouras/s the Count 
- Dowager Devonſhire Painted. p. 80. 
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Complime 
orge. p. 


Pattiſon. | 


re all t 
e Countt 


